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SELECT MINUTES REVIEWED. 

My life-scene has been almost unvaried— 
unrelieved by many ob those sad or glad inei- 
dents that cherished in memory tender the 
history of the experience of some so interesting 
and instructive. Vet the tenor of my days has 
been broken by one occurrence, that Ll deem 
worthyofnarration, tis abrief chapter of the 
aberrations of humanity; L will tellit, for t do 
not despise a tale of human passion, which to 
meisalways a useful lesson ; on the other hand 
lam inclined to suspect his sincerity or the 
seutiments of his heart, wao pretends to indif- 
ference on the exhaustless and personal theme 
of human frailties, ov en the thousand ills that 
! pis tluerevy nei to. “ 

[see them—that youthful pair, buoyant in 
lile’s green spring, happy, as it seems, in recip- 
rocated affection. Yes, the bright hour of youth 
and beauty, the season of innocence and purity 
has invested them in my memory with a thou- 
sand soul-reviving associations. 

Shall bbe veprehended? all that was of grace 
and of ease in the human forms; all that was 
lascinating and amiable in manners; all that 
was free and sportive and lively in fancy—all! 
these, in the proportion Ghat is allotred to the 
inost favored of the trail of the dust, were com- 
bined and concentred im Rosalie. But stop 

Lean arrest and detain before my mind’s 
eye that peerless person, unsoiled by the rough 
tamt of impurity. “Phose eyes which darted 
theireloquentglances,still beam their brilliane y 
upon me—that chiselled forehead, intellectu- 
ally Grecian, still commands my admiration, 
anon my obedience—that curling lip, playful 
and similing, is yet displaying its ruby-like 
splendor. & see her as she appeared to me, 
formed to be the idol of many a heart—the 
divinity, ‘ not to speak it profanely,’ of one. 
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the language of confidence and affection; inne- 
beence then encircled her brow, and purity 
'was her coronal. -L beheld her first when the 
blossomines of her beauty had blown into full 
and perfect flower. Should not an image, so 
heaven-born, float before my dying imagination ? 
They lengthened their walk to the fonely 
spot consecrated for the reception of the dead. 
I followed—could | but observe and follow ? 
and as TL saw them with bended knee offer up 
a prayer for the departed that was coftined 
beneath them, | knew that sacred vows were 
there made—a holy faith on that grassy altar 
plizhted. “That humble tenement contained 
the mortal remains of the mother of Sydney 
Everton. Ile needed no splendid cenotaph to 
remind him of his loss, but preferred to hald 
PETDTCNtE aE OW ry tye over the eart 1h 
and undistinguished tomb; where, too, he lelt 
he might pledge a pure and sincere love. 
Neither shall Ll ever forget him. IL recall 
his countenance as it then was, not, as in after 
years, ‘sicklied o'er with the pale cast of 
thought,” but blooming with youthful health. 
Noble and generous in disposition; liberal in 
principle ; prompt and firm and energetic -in 
action, he was a beau ideal of manly character. 
The strong lines of feeling and passion were 
marked upon his countenance, sufliciently to 
indicate the imperfections ot lis nature. His 
errors were those of virtuous impulse. 
Such were they when LF first knew them. 
It was easy to be seen that the principle of 
his attachment was unqualilied affectlon—yes, 
he loved with an unwise passion 5 of her’s, 
vanity, forherheart was flattered and interested, 
rat ss mpathetic with unselfish passion. —Prin- 
ciples so different might have harmonized it 
not under peculiar circumstances, as It was, 
they bilked each of happiness, Is it asked, 
whence could have been her power? lt know 
of nove who will evince more subduction, more 
pliability of temper than those who are most 
‘tvrannicalandvain. Whatgriefs are renewed 
ds in thought J recall the crime and infamy of 
to the misery aud blig ited 
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The bridals were splendid ; they were dis-|till earth and aky glided into one, at night, 
tinguished forevery one feltan interest in them. | sparkling with phosphorescence as the impelled 
Oh! who could have looked upon them with a| vessel furrowed up the Tire before it--this 1f 
boding eye—who would have dared to augur|naught else has indelibly impressed the cir- 
aught but felicity te so wuspicious au union F cumstances of this voyage upon my mine, 
On that epochal eve the bride appeared beautiful | Thus was our sea-travel happy in gentle winds 
even bevond herwont. Hertranscendent beau-!but fairer seas, and more agreeable compan- 
tv shone forth throueh her simple apparel to en-/ions—but it was falsely ominous of good, 
reptureevery sensitive soul, The light padea-| Phose transient moments of pleasure weve to 
sov. the chief article of her dress, was so be followed by a threefold retarn of bitterness 
tastefully arranged as to display the developed and woe and misery, by a fruitful harvest of 
beauties ofa matchless form ; beneath, her leet guilt, infamy and criime. 

* Like little mice stole in and out | We arrived at Havanna, that Rome of the 

As if they fear’d the light ;’— new world, whether considered in reference 
a purfled stomacher embreasted a throbbing to its profuse splendour, or to the magnificence 
bosom; ands wreath of small and delicate wild of its profligate priesthood. As we passed up 
roses which had been collected and impleached the beautiful bay, by the Moro frowning with 
by some of her young friends, rounded two its battlements of proud detiance, and by the 
snowy white temples. Such was the bride, yet little village of Casa Blanca, which with the 
was she received by one who felt disposed still chain of highlands in the distance render. this 
to magnify her wany excellencies. bizht of the sea, for it is no more, one of the 

Five vears had separated me from Sydney grandest perhaps in either hemisphere—-1 
Ezerton and his wife, but had not effaced them shuddered that the thronged mart of so fertile 
from my remembrance, when L was compelled a district should be the seat of mephites and 
in the course of my professional duties, to disease and of death to so many. 
visit the West Indies. 1f therefore esteemed Some days alter landing, L happened acci- 
it not one of the least pleasurable incidents dentally to meet on the Passao, Egerton and 
which sometimes befall mortals in their brief his wife and their new acquaintance ‘Valbot. 
but plodding life, that accident had again Vhis was the first time of our being together 
brought us together, and that we were to be/on shore since our arrival, the nature of my 
fellow passengers in the southern voyage. business having been such as to demand my 
‘Time which makes such sad inroads upon the immediate and exclusive attention. Lf had, 
domains of beauty had seemingly stood still) however, now so far accomplished it as readily 
or had eftected little of which there might be to accede to a proposal to accompany them on 
any complaint in either of my friends. The, an excursion towards the Eastern part of the 
roseate hue still mantled over the cheek of the Island, it having been my own wish and pre- 
wile; her step was still light and elastic. vious design. 

The fond endearments of their child, for whose ‘That evening—I well remember it—was the 
cake the voyage had been undertaken, seemed brightest Lhave everseen. ‘The blue empyrean 
fo cement closer and more close their own seemed to have been let down to canopy the 
hearts. My God! could I have believed that spot on which we were, while a free north 
anelt but death would ever have divided them. wind, the dispenser of health and hilarity 
Iyvery zephyr that lingered in dalliance on through the city, blew gently around us. From 
the decks of our vessel—every breeze that, what cause it was | know not, but our company 
sighed o’er it from the ‘ yesty wave, was in- seemed to be in unusual spirits. We dis- 
fused, redolent, living with their affection. coursed long and much with strained and over 

How eagerly did L inspire the rich silver tones excited feelings produced by the charm of 
of her voice, and hoard up the manly sentiment that hour, when at length | was startled and 
that tlowed from the lips of her husband? entranced at a wild and unnatural expression 
And how often did I, with my eyes rivetted that had settled on the countenance of Sydney 
in vacancy, dream of their felicity as too ex- Egerton. IT could not soeak 5 it seemed as if 
alted for earth, { was in watting for some communication from 

Tacht winds attended us on our passage, so him. While ‘Talbot and Rosalie continued 
that our barque seemed rather drawn than! the conversation of the moment, L saw his lips 
driven to its place of destination. More than!) quiver and) separate; and immediately the 
twenty-four hours on ship board never fail to, words, ‘lt is, my God! it is so,’ fell upon my 
produce tedium and ennui for me; not so on!ear. ‘The sound aroused himself no less than 
the present occasion. We formed a coterie, it did me; his wife, too, who as yet had ob- 
mutually pleased and satisfied. There was served nothing, was attracted by his measured 
but a fourth passenger, a Mr. ‘Valbot, in every/accents; large pallets of sweat rolled off his 
respeet an agreeable companion, so that we face, he sighed, made some common apology 
were not oppressed by a crowded and promis-| to our inquiries and left the room. 
cuous ship. Adventures on the sea, were an I retired to my chamber, but not to rest. 
exhaustless subject of attention; the continued! That night I rolled and wrestled upon my 
presence of the subjected element, at day roll-| pillow in a feverish anxiety, unable to sleep 
iu apd swelling beluie the uninterrupted vision) when FT laid down, and distressed beyond en- 
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durance when T strove to calm my agitated] ¢ Yet youare not secure in that public opinion. 
mind by walking the room. ‘Phat passionate | I have seen—yes, even in tliose among you 
exclamation, ‘ft is, my God! it is se, which Ej who vaunt much of your institutions a dégree 
alone had heard, still rung in my ears, Mat Ljof moral profligacy, that 1 would blush to dis- 
could divine no clue by which it eoald be ex-/cover among my own people, reviled as they 
plained, LT was involved in a labyrinth of are. f£ have seen the sanctity of friendship 
thought. As IT flung myself a fourth time|violated by the pollation of this; the holiest of 
upon the mattress, in utter dispair of sleep, LE relations. LT have directed your attention to 
heard a deep and low groan; [ listened for this subject fora distinct purpose’—he paused 
it again, and it came like the difficult vent as if in hesitancy whether he should proceed 
of one disordered in his sleep. It returned in bis communication. 
nomore. Inthe morning Llearnt that Egerton) «ft do not understand you.’ 
was so unwell that he would not be able to; «It shall be confided to you—it must. I 
undertake the jaunt in some days, and it was have peculiar opportunities for observation, 
deferred accordingly. 1 took advantage of the therefore be not surprised at my knowledge. 
interim to complete my business, in order | There is a design upon the happiness and honor 
that LE might not be hurried in the intended | of your friend—’ 
excursion. In abouta week we left Havanna.|  ¢ Which—what friend.’ 

We passed rapidly through the environs of | ‘ Kgerton—’ 
the city, though there are perhaps more mag-, ‘Egerton! and by whom 
nificent estates there than in any other country | ‘'Talbot—’ 
of the world; but to a mind of acute moral) ‘Impossible! worthy father, you mistake.” 
sensibility, there is little pleasure in beholding | Ile shook his head. 
what has been acquired by the blood and ser-| ‘Ha!’ ‘There was amovement across a vista 
vitude of our fellow creatures. We feel, how-|of the trees, which myself perceived, ‘can I 
ever, refreshed, by the natural beauties of the convince you so soon? Step here.’ 
country, presenting near the emporium a res! Ile led the way through the shrubless grove 
lieving variety of hill and valley, butsingularly jof the cotton wood and ceyba. ‘The incident 
deficient in that great necessary of life, water,|was sudden and unexpected to the priest 
being, in this respect, almost a second Zahava,| himself. Good Heavens! it was then true. 
containing but sparse drops or lagoons of that|'The commanding person of ‘Talbot was before 
element. me. The conduct of that stolen meeting was 

We took a temporary residence in a hospi-| too plain to be mistaken. —L would have rashed 
table mansion near the San Juan, a small river | between them bat the padre bade me not. 
stream that has its embouchure in a bay, on We turned towards home ; the priest leav- 
the northerly side of the Island, which has|ing me to my own reflections hurried forward. 
since become of some note. From this spot| A thousand little circumstances now presented 
we made almost daily excursions into the sar-|themselves to my mind. | reproached myself 
rounding country. The health of all seemed |for my blindness. As i came near the house, 
to be invigorated by the change. |f perceived Egerton leaving its immates in the 

It was late in an afternoon towards the|company of the father, 1 made an effort to 
time of our return that T rambled out with! aceost him. 
Father C——, a priest. My companion, al Egerton 1 a sickly sensation come over my 
very interesting man, was a favorable specimen heart. a 
of lis order in this island where the profligacs ‘Have you seen my Rosalie F 
‘Your Rosalie!’ ft turned away and he 
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of many of them is unblushing, and the viola- 
tion of the canons of the church open and |hastened on. _ . 
agrant. | "Phat night was a diretul one in iny history. 
“Vou find fault with ou priests, said the | f saw the proudest intellect prostrated, and 
padre, ‘that in one essential port they do/ reason disrobed of her power, ‘The fatal step 
v ‘had been taken and the beloved of onc who 
would have sacrificed property and ile for hei 
comfort, had Hed under the cursed protection 


not observe the constitutions of our church as 
confirmed by the decretals of lis Holiness.’ 

‘ Ifcelibacy bea partofyour system, [certain- | 60 
ly do think it should be conformed to, as long as 0b -—— 





you retain it? EL vephed in indifferent patois. | 
‘We can dispense with a part, without re-| The 28th of October 18— was cold and 
nouncing the whole. We have been villified,| dreary. On the evening of that day, a person 
libelled and condemned by many of your faith! on whose brow care had currogated premature 
on account of this licence which we take,|) wrinkles, was sitting In a comfortable room, 
without giving us credit for the many rigid | absorbed in a brown study. ‘Phe wind insinu- 
laws with which we guard that holy state.’ ‘ated itself piercingly through the slight chinks 
‘There are many, very many, tiliberal pro of the building, while ever and again the Storm 
testants, yet I think them right so far as they | without, beat with gusty violence against the 
leave this matter to an enlightened public opin-|shutters. Another individual tn the room was 
ion and to the jurisdic ion of wise and civil tri-jan interesting girl of about twelve years of age, 
| }who was giving something more than childish 
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attention to the sweepings of the inhospitable | * Heaven! had T been spared this § was his 
blast. Onasudden,an uncommonly vehement) audible prayer. ¢ Rosalie, my child—’ 


discharge of rain seemed to break the thread ‘Rosalie It was a key to her recollec- 


of her reflections— tionge-* Ves, yes! it is my Rosalie, is it not, 
‘My dear Father!’ she exclaimed but said and you, you are—oh! this hell that is consu- 
no more. jming within me—’ 


The parent turned at the endearing accents) ‘The child gave a scream of terror. T looked 
of his child, but said nothing. A starting tear | upon the lace of Egerton. Horror was charac- 
already glazed his eves, and an orgasm of tered there,as if iimmoulding reason’s mintage.’ 
feeling choked his utterance. She arose and | went near him and spoke to him, but he stuod 
threw her arms around his neck, and for sev- as stithanud unvielding as a statue; his coun- 
eral minutes a most heart-subduing scene was) tenance wildly expanded, but fixedly intent 
presented—the sympathetic union of filial avd upon the woman. Not a feature relaxed its 
parentallove. Chords of a delicate nature had rigidity; the unnatural heavings of his breast 
been touched, and their notes responded to, alone declared that the vital principle had not 
through an unseen yet powerful influence. [deserted its abode and winged its flight to a 
witnessed that sight, so touchingly tender and calwer scene, Rosalie threw her arms up to 
affectionate. ‘hin imploringly, but he spoke not yet— 

Each soon relapsed into their former mood, 
while the elements still combated with unabated | 
fury. ‘The heart conversant with misfortune,| Methinks, at times, that though we are poor 
but mellowed with virtuous feeling, has ever) creatures of passion and feeling, yet we are 
a fountain of gratitude springing up within’ pjch in that we are such. While the insatiable 
itself, overflowing with benevolence and good | thirst of intellect, and the anticipating reaches 
will toman. Could the bosom of Sydney Eg-| of hope—of that true white sail that wafts man 
erton, harrowed up, as it had been, by anguish) o’er the suree and billow of life,—afford me 
and bitter sorrow, be indifferent to the unfor-| personal proofs of my immortality. 1 draw 
tunate of the world, and hug its own comfort) another argument of the great truth from. this 
with repulsive and misanthropic selfishness ?—- | source. When the desire of fame, or when 
or would it uot permit its friendly thoughts to! mortal love vex and control the soul ; when the 
stray to the condition of the poor and misera- little atom—man—is conflicted with opposing 
ble. Judge as ye may—lI saw that such was passions; when he, a speck in God's creation, 
the occupation of his mind on that evening; can influence, aye, determine his own fate even 
the shriek that rung through his spacious hall for a moment, I may believe that it is the 
had brought him instantaneously to his feet, bonds of a grovelling and perishing coil that 
as ifhe had been in expectancy. ‘are irritating an immortal spirit, and that the 

*Save me, oh, hide me from the wrath of the transports of passion—not factitious and una- 
storm. Icannot bearit. Will ye, good sirs?’ miable passion, sin—are proofs of an immortal 
said a miserable object as it rushed towards impatience. ‘The germs ofour very nature are 
our door. As if abashed at her presumption | sometimes deracinated by the whirlwind of 
she shrunk back with her head bent to her feeling, and the very soul made to cower and 
bosom. | Rosalie Egerton read in the counte- succumb, yet these 1 would fain think demon- 
nance of her father tokeus of approval,assheap- strate its hereafter. 
proached and took the hand of the desolate one. 

* You are then houseless and homeless ©? 

*1] have no home—deserve none.’ 

‘Yet you have had a good one once ;° said 


Nec magis incepto yultum sermone movetur, 
Quam si dura silex aut stet marpesia cautes,. 


‘The unfortunate female who has been feebly 
ipresented to the imagination of the reader, 
was in sooth the wreck of the bride Rosalie. 
’ Vanity, carelessness, crime and pertidy had thus 
the father, ‘but you are chilled with the storm, ' soiled the purest of heaven’s mould, and had 
come and dry yoursell.’ degraded her to the condition of the vilest 

‘God bless you—l am not cold,—I am ra-'| being that kisses the earth-— 
ging with heat, with an undying fire—— | 


‘who aspires, must down as low 
*Are you so unfortunate or so criminal 2’ 


7 As high he soared, obuoxious first or last 
‘Phe hapless woman started at the reproach | ‘To basest things.’ ; 
and fixed her eyes upon Egerton—they passed | In the events of that night the guilty one 


to the child. A gleam lightened in their dull disappeared, the fire in her bosom repleaished 
sockets; she strained them and with a gasp, as by fresh fuel in the discovery of her wronged 
Fin velief— , ‘husband and child. 

*No—no! You think that sin precedes | 
misery and causes the aching bosom. Perhaps 
you now it.” A sarcasm tt might have been, 
for a smile swept over her face, 


* Our torments may in leneth of time 

be come our ¢€ lements ; thes prercmg fives 

As soft as now severe, our t mper changed 

lito their temy er. 

a ) | Not so with her. Her immediate course was 
Phat expression ol countenance seemed as|unknown; but there is reason to believe thata 
anopen volume to Sydney Egerton. His heart} small tablet on which the single character R. 
strings began to contract and the blood tolis rudely cut, points out her remains in the 


ane ie riotously through his body : his head | little vrave-yard which had been witness to 
reeled— his jouits loosened— her early but false yow 
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i am enabled to add one note more to the}of another it was on that occasion. 
preceding sketch, I happened to be present} my eyes to the place were he sat, and ET thought 
in one of our houses of legisiation when an) LT perceived a faint smile flit over his features. 
animated and somewhat exteaordinary is-| ‘That was the last public act of Sydney 
cussion was going on. ‘The question ever|Egerton. He had sought in the excitement of 
calculated to elicit fine speaking had taken an| public affairs employment for his restless soul. 
unusually interesting turn and had provoked | Ile won the laurels that are thrown out to the 
into the debate the best speakers in the hall.|successful, but he cared not for them; he 
The objectors to the bill which contemplated | gained applause but it tickled only fur a mo- 
relief to the widow and orphans of a gallant}ment. He boldly ventured where others 
officer, had deserted their constitutional excep-| launched with caution— prapetibus pennisau- 
tion, that subterfuge of the cold and heartless, sus se eredere” Honors strewed his path, but 
and plead the poverty of the treasury and de-'his aim was not a selfish one; they could not 
nied the claims of the petitioners for peculiar fill the deep chasm in his soul. He was cut 


T threw 








bounty. olin the pride of bis years, in the acwe of his 
It was easy to be seen that the current of strength. Ht. CG. M. 

public opinion ran strongly tn favor of the bill, 

though many, through self-pride, were daring: Wet UL AY LL Lh BB 

enough to stem if. its enemies had kept up 

a cold and chilling argumentation, and one of | NAPOLEON’S TOMB. 

their speakers had just risen when L entered) IT spent all the dawnings of along day of 


the room. Murmurs of dissatisfaction ran hard service, far from the din of Kuropean 
through the crowd in the lobby, which produced strife, under the scorching skies of the Kast. 
an order of silence ex cathedra. ‘The speaker From amidst the forest of Nepual the name of 
nothing daunted made a powerful speech in Bonaparte sounded like a spell. While his 
opposition and sat down as ifin triamph., ‘The ambition was condemned, his genius was ad- 
friends of the bill were hushed into the hope inired, his misfortunes deplored; often have I 
and expectation of some immediate reply ; wished to encounter him face to lace, the closest 
when at that auspicious moment a person rose approach, however, that fortune ‘nabled me te 
on the other side, a man of good proportions make to him, was bya pilgrimage to the tomb. 
but wan and pale in countenance. His eleva-| When at St. Helena L started one morning 
ted forehead, though wrinkled and cadaverous, with a sinall party of brother othcers, to sur- 
seemed unusually intelligent. He was es-| vey the Spot where the remains of the world’ s 
teemed a leading debater. My feelings won agitator are deposited. The peculiarities of the 
for him attention and would have extended locality have been laid before the public so 
indulgence to his effort had it needed it. often and so amply, on canvass and on paper, 
1 cannot do justice to his speech even in a that further description is needless. “The ehar- 
synoptical view of it. tle commenced in a actet of the scene 1s profoand and awtul lone- 
low and feeble voice which, however, strength- liness—a dell girtin by huge naked hills 
ened as he progressed, Iie spoke of the bot an object ot vegetable lite to relieve the 
singular course of the fast gentleman in the general aspects Ol desertedness, except the 
debate, which had impelled him to engage in lew weeping willows which droop above the 
the discussion though he felt unable to do the | grave. Pie feeling of solitude is heightened 
bill justice. He inveighed in indignant terms | by an echo, that responds, on the least eleva- 
against that false spirit of economy which) ton of the voice. With what singular emo. 
throws out of sight all moral considerations—| tion L took my stand upon the slab which shel- 
that could not discover in this pension to the tered the dust of him tor whom the crowns, 
relicts of a brave but unfortunate oflicer, a\ thrones, and sceptres, he wrung from. their 
happy influence upon those who were to war| possessors, would of themselves nave furnish- 
our battles and protect our commerce 5 or upon | ed materialstor amonuument “ Phere the rest- 
the people at large whose sympathies were to|less was at rest: there the Emperor of the 
be frozen in their kindly flow by such reluc- French, King ot Italy, Protector of the con- 
tance to be even equitable. He scorned the! federation of the Rhine, Grand Master of the 
heartless doctrine that would refuse the means| Legion of Honor, reposed with almostas little 
of rendering comfortable for a few days, till|/sepulchral pomp as the humble tenant of a 
sorrow should have finished its fell work, an|country churchyard, 
unprotected female. He denied that a nation,| ‘ Alter lite’s fitful fever, he sleeps well.’ 
as such, was to have no feeling and that when | | withdrew iny foot—removed with my hand- 
one dies in the defence of his country, there | Kerchiel the traces it had left upon the stone, 
was to be no reparation. Ils peroration was wud gave a tear to the fate of the exile. 1 al- 
touching, eloquent and high-souled ; and need | se, Was a soldier of lortune—our party quitted 
1 add, the whole was triumphant. ‘Tears glis-| the place with dejected faces, and scarcely a 
tened in many an eye when he had finished ;| word was spoken until we reached our quarters. 
a hum of applause rau through the house till} On the lollowing morning a French frigate 
presently it broke out in rapturous expressions | arrived from the Isle of Bourbon, having on 
of approbation. If Lever envied the feelings | board a regiment of arullery. 
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The officers solicited and obtained permis-; tion, in‘ beating out? of harbour, to apprise the 
sion to pay a tribute of respect to their old) pilot that he was totally unacquainted with the 
leader’s ashes. I accompanied them to the coast, and therefore he must rely entirely on 
vround, and rarely have witnessed enthusiasm the ‘Pilot s local knowledge for the satety ol 


hike theirs. j hts ship. 

On the way not an eye was dry, and some | ‘You are perfectly sure, pilot,” said the e; ap 
who had served immediately under *the Em- tain” you are well ae quainted with the coast.’ 
peror, wept aloud. As the ‘y drew near to) ¢ Do l know my own game, Sire’ 
the spot, their step became hurried and irreg-|  * Well, mind now L warn you not to approach 
ular, but the moment they saw the tomb, they too near the shore.’ 
formed two deep, and advanced with uncev-, * Now make yourself asy, Sir; in troth you 
ered heads, folded arms, and slow and = pen- may go to bed if you plase.’ 
sive pace. When within five or six yards of Then shall we stand on’ 
their destination, they broke off into single, § Ww hy, what else would we do ?? 
files, and surrounded the grave, at uniformin-! ‘Yes, but there may be hidden dangers 


tervals, knelt silently down. ‘Phe comman- which you know nothing about.’ 

der of the frigate and the others in succession, ¢ Dangers ?—I'd like to see the dangers dar 
according to their rank, then kissed the slab; hide themselves from Mick,—* Sure don’t | 
when they arose every lip was fixed, every tell you L know every rock on the coast ; ; (here 


bosom full. the ship strikes) and that’s one of em !'—Aldion. 
In afew days subsequently, the officers of cantina 
both countries met at Soloman’s table, and af-| An old woman who lived near the frontier 


ter dinner the first toast ary by the during the late distarbance with Great Britian, 
French commander was ‘ The King of Eng-- cand possessed a marvellous propensity to learn 


land—three times three; I really thought | the news, used frequently to make inquiries of 


that the * hip—hip—burrah ! ? of oar ancient! the soldiers. On one occasion she called to 
enemies would never have amend. An English) one of these defenders of our rights whoin she 
gentlemen returned thanks, and proposed had freque ntly saluted before: ‘What’s the 
‘The memory of that Great Warrior Napoleon news ?? «W hy, my good woman, (says he) the 
Bonaparte.” ‘The pledge went solemnly round, | [ndianshave fixed a lever under lake Erie, and 
each wearing in honor of the mnighty “dead, a/are going to turnit ove r, and drown the world " 
sprig of his ‘gaurdian willow. ‘The evening * O, laws-a-massy! massy! what shall I do? 
was spent in concord, many patriotic toasts | and away she ran ‘to tell her neighbors of the 
were reciprocated, many good things were danger, and inquire of her minister how such 
said, and the blunt sincerity “of militar y friend- a calamity might beaverted. * Whiy, (says he) 
ship presided over our parting.—# nglishman® S$ you need not be al: irmed—we have our Maker’s 





Magazine. promise that he will not again destroy the 
- world by water. ¢ | know that,’ returned the 
WESC, DAY TIIO'Y So hold lady hastily,‘ but he’s aething to do with 
‘it—it’s them are plaugy Indians ° 
AWITTY BUTCILER. —_——_—— 
During the late election at Stamford a vio-| Stephen Girard, the Bauker.—It appear ’ 


lent Tory went into the shop ofa Whig butcher. from the Philade Iphia papers that this gentle- 
‘Whatis your pleasure demanded the knight! man so well known on account of his immense 
of the cleaver. ‘ I want a call’s head,’ was the! wealth, was of humble origin. At the age of 
reply. The butcher having two, inquired of ei ight years, he was thrown upon the oeccailal 
his ‘Tory customer which he would prete r—a| “pe ‘nnyless, and from the trifling wages of a 
"Tor y one ora Whig one. A Tory one, tobe! cabin boy, defrayed the expenses of learning 
sure,’ rejoined the customer. ‘ Very well sir,! to read and write. Such examples are his ohly 
Il! send it home for you? When the cook | worthy of imitation. Ile is computed to be 
proceeded to dress it, the brains were missing, | worth: $20,000,000, and probably the riches! 
and the master was speedily made acquainted | inan in America. 

with the circumstance, when he returned to the| a 

butcher’s,and indignantly inquired ofhim what) Original Anecdote of Albert Gallatin.— This 
had become of them. ‘Are you not aware, eminent American citizen began his career 
Sir,’ replied cleaver, ‘ that ‘Tory heads do not! as a French ‘leacher,in the interior of Pe ‘unsyl 

contain brains ? And did you not choose a Tory vania. Early one morning while riding to- 


calf’s head in preference to a whig one? wards Philade ‘Iphia, from one of the western 
—— counties, a farmer’s daughter came out of het 

» ’ ‘ ” 
GOOD, PILOTAGE. |father’s house with her milk pail in her hand, 


Nothing is more amusing than the alacrity and without perceiving that a stranger was 
of an lrishm: in in getting ina scrape ; and the near, put one hand on the fence, and with th: 
happy naivete and blunders, with which he! pail in her ether hand, bounded ove: eithant 
endeavors to extricate himself. jtouching the rails. Her form was handsome, 

A captain of a man of war newly appointed and her agility soe please d the countryman of 
to a ship on the Irish station, took the precau-| Wilhlam ‘Vell, ‘that he halted his horse, rode up 


to th 
bride 
“tes 
fora 
Albe 


VI 
spare 
cine 
d ste 
ende 
natu 
io hi 
natu 
heat 
kal 
hy v 
coun 
knov 


H 
here 
in DB 
it’s 
the a 
whe 
ashi 
a do 
a‘tli 
well, 


It 
hap] 
whil 
dee} 
boue 
acce 
you’ 
an i 
you 
wor 
and 
sir 4 
in tl 


A 
alon 
and 
ot 
ded 
of tl 
att] 
der 
Mr. 
hel 
rep 
ali 








‘e the 
hh the 
yo on 


y al 


Cap 
mast.’ 


‘oach 


you 


vers 


dar 
vt 
here 
NON, 


tier 
ian, 
arn 
s of 
| to 
she 
the 
the 
and 
ad!’ 
or 
the 
ich 
he) 
T'S 
the 
the 
ith 





we: 


72 


to the house, proposed to make the maiden his repeated it, and then proceeded to explain his 
bude, obtained a consent, and after plactng his} meaning. ‘Many people, said he attend meet- 
‘nfended at a boarding school in’ Philadelphia | ing , hear the sermon, and when it is over, they 
lor a short period, in due time made her Mrs. proce ed to divide it out among the congrega- 
Albert Gallatin. -— Colonial Journal. fion: this part was for that many; that part for 
——- that woman; suchdenunctations were tor such 
Vhe explanations of dull schoolboys, whose | persons 5 these threats for you sinners——and se, 
spare ideas are just beginning to shot, are continued the shrewd African, they give away 
ometines rather amusing. The papers give the whole sermon, and keep nove for itemselves .? 
4 story respecting a teacher ‘ down east,’ who) 
endeavoring to make a pupil understand the; Some time aor summer, when steamboat 
nature - ap plics ition of a passive verb, said | ‘competifion wis atits height, between Hartford 
(o him, ‘a passive verb is expressive of the cand New-York, a man was, by some means or 
nature or ‘receiving of an action, as Peter is other, precipitated overb yoard, and drowned. 
heaten ; now what did Peter dor? The numb-! All efforts tu find the body proved unavailing. 
kall paused amoment, and scratched his head) Au honest Yankee on board observed —* Wal, 
by wav of aiding thought, with the gravest) Lreckon now, cap ‘on thatit’s right well for you, 
countenance imaginable, replied, Well L dont) that that wasn’t my brother, what’s drown- 
know, without he hollered 2’ ded? « W hy sor inquired the captain. *On 
— “accon nt of cause you've agres “i for to carry 
Health of the city — Geveral dine of health * fora dollar and found,’ rejoined the Vankee 3 
here F? said a hearty ald farmer to his friend) and Pll be darn’d if | wouid’nt make you live 
Broadway. ‘Pont know,’ said he, ¢b lieve up to your gagement ! 
it’s quite sic kly down town. © Ah! what's 
the matter 2° Cant tell—I wentintoastore, KOR4ZEB BRPOSLLRORY . 
where they sell liquors the other day, only for 
a short time, and while | was there as many as, _ : 
a dozen very tewperate folks called in to take | MD. Wiltie <itin ed = Vek Miseds einenten Coe 
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‘little brandy and sugal *—they felt’ quite Ui- |) Boston poet asa co-editor of that excellent journal, wineh 
ame — NVew- Tlaven Therald. is hereafter to be conducted by Messrs. Fay, Willis aud 
Morris. 


Repentance Anecdote.—Vhe late Rev. Mr. G.| _ Bk Min > 

happened one dav to go into the church yard Memoirs of Commodore Barney.- Proposals have re« 
” ie “d > J* */ cently been issued by Mrs. Mary Barney, of Baltimore, 

whilst the beadle was busily employed neck! ,,, publishing by subscription, © Memoirs of the Ife and 

deep in a grave, throwing up the mould and) Times of the late Commodore Barney,’ her tathes 


bones to make way for another customer, thus, —_—_—— 
accosted him: * Well, Saunders, that’sa work) LETTERS CONTAINING REMITTANCES, 
you re e mpl ved in, we tt cale ulated to make Received at thie alfters sabe ra age on —" for the Baghth 
/mwe, Cndene wtobe: y 
an auld mon ‘like you thouehtlul. yp wonder | RR. Slatter, Columbus,Ga &5; J. Morgan, Statesburg, S.C 81, 
| R. Corel). Ja Bim N.Y S121: W. Brooks, Springvple, N. Y.81.; 
you dinna repent o° your evil ways.” “Phe old | re pings. PL ML Delphi, N Y s2, T. Bacon, PM. Heuvel > 
worthy, resting himise “Ifon the head of the spade,| V. $1; W. 0. Jackson, Laceaburgh, Ms. $1; A. Lineoin, Prow 
a ‘ I i‘ nee, R. tS) J. B. Robertson, Bullstown, Spa a) N. Fores > 
and taking a pinch of snuff, repliec thought} Sinovoit, N.V.81, A. Stouo, Cairo, N.Y. $1; de by Strickland, 
j 2 0 epe 2 Tis ympson, Cr. SL; 8S. W. Faller, Leyden, N.Y. 81; : L, Sehen 
sin ye had kent that there was no repentance | Phromper axuchio. N.Y. 82: €. idvinnstes, Albour, N. ¥. 03.55 
in the grave . |B F. Avery, P. M. Parkmon, Ohio, 81: T. J. Russel, M’Doneush, 
lGa. S1, Db. Morse, Nunda Valicy, N. ¥. 81, O. Benedict, P.M 
ianaieeetin Ny ¥. Gl 
A gentleman oneday riding astumbling horse} _— 
, ri » poor beast fe SUMMARY. 
alonga very dirty! Maine, th i pe 1 OCs i It dow n| Catskilland Canejoharve Rail Road—Awothor survey of this pro 


and threw the rider into the least desirable Part) jecied railroad has been made, and the distance found to be 75 mil 





sty r > = tj estimated cost of the read, lor a stugle tras k. is $669,750 th, 
of it, whereby he was most completely benud seubshle curt GSAS. Proposals are sevned for putting 15 mniles of 
ile dl sPxXE lusive of a bloody Hose, A re ntlem: 1M the roud west of Catskill, under contract Ont, Rep 
During the lust week SH5 000 tn specie were ¢ xporte d from the 


of the knight’s acquaintance happened toarrive port of Houten, uf witch 91008 waa mp silver, and 4.000 te pola 


at the spot, just as the horse and hisquond: AM Pie | The board of Health of New-York, have adopted strong measures 
rb. ° ° to prevent the potro unetion of the Cholerain thot port 
tle r were receiving thei lee t * Bless me Mr 8.0 Tazewell, of Kingston U. ©. lins discovered a quary of 





for lithography pUrpreses, any hus established a press 


P s > ae" 9 a . © hye ave vey stones suitable fou ” 
Mi. Blakewell,’ said he, ‘ what, have you been se ncgg bggee yt yr alg i pane + sgh 


ers sg 


- bf ‘ . 
fighting with your horse P—_——* No, no, Sir,’ | nearly killed his wife last week, while in a state of respec * 
‘ yeonscquenee, ibis said, of jour duysmectng ls con- 
replied the dismounted hero, * we have only had" msn a itea ties ich hak Gina ental tenis, eatansl a lene 
d little misunderstanding? d <iraction of his senses Miller has been committed to priven.—- 
: Klbany Dady Akvertiscr. 
Anecdote.—The follow ing anecdote is related MARRIED, 7 
° . 4 Yorhe F ! Maontic Fhesenee . o of Og} le len 
in the Evangelical Magazine: ‘ An African) re eee ie eae le Phebe A. Carpenter, daughter of Doctor 
preacher, speaking from * What isa man prof- Amos Carpenier, of the former place 
ited iff he gain the whole world, and lose his) bie Dp, | 
own soul?’ mentioned among other things, that | : Tn this ity, on the 2d inst. Mrs. Ann Burchsted, consort ot Mr. 
j ory Burelsted, es i veu 
many lost their souls hy being too eh iritable ! Ely Gentine inks tak ites, Vento tielieade , m 
tin the Sth? * Coun ' hee tT 4 ig aft yea 
Seeing the congregation astonished be yond | Seg hag aptsin. gp a da ikea one 
weasure at lus saying, he very emphatically |: aa it the Stusten G ot 60 
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The glorious empire of the West, 

With science crowned, with Freedom blest 3 
Let us uphold with sleepless care, 

‘The pillars of our temple fair, 

Till neath the shadow of itsspreading dome, 
All man’s benighted race shal} fini a home. 


The following effusion ie from the pen of the young lady who 
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For the Rural Repository. 
THE PROGRESS OF THE MIND. 
AN ODE. 

When Order first from Chaos rose, 

I And hurled by Almighty force, 

Phe Earth sailed thro’ the realins of space 

It’s sovereign orbit there to trace, 

Aud essay it’s untried course ; 

When first Creation’s anthem rung, 

And the morning stars together sung ; 
‘Then man from imperfections free, 
Seem'd born for immortality, 

Aud stood before bis Maker's face 

A spirit of an earthly race ; 

Hut fallen froin his high estate, 

He found a mixed and mortal fate ; 
Woouw'd in bis sunken breast to find, 
An impulse of a loftier kind ; 

A vigorous essence, Godlike food, 
Heaven-breathed, elastic, unsubdued, 

This was the spark, the power of Mind, 
Whose feeble but expansive ray, 

Was by Almighty Heaven designed, 

As the restorer of our kind, 

‘To Reason’s rule, and Virtue’s sway % 

The clooms of error to dispel, 

And nature’s mysteries to reveal, 

‘Tho’ dimmed betimes it urged it’s way, 

Aud shed abroad the beams of day ; 

Firstinfant Science sprang to birth 

*Meng the grey elders of the earth. 

yy eypt's shores her light appeared . 

Then Greece ber welcome presence cheere 

‘Then fair Italia claimed the maid, 

Who lingered in the classic shade, 

Then for dark ages, deigned to stray 

‘Thro’ Gothic halls and cloisters grey. 
These were faint dawnings of the day, 

But soon the sun in radiance rose ; 

Then stroggling Truth from bondage broke, 

And freed the world from error’s yoke, 

And hoary 

The Press with liberating voice, 
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The Sculptor bade the marble live ; 
The Painter smiling ou the tomb, 
(save heat bloom : 
The Poet warined with heat enly fire 
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Looked up to God and smote the lyre 3 


, 
Piitlosophy eve, 
Ibisclosed the secrets of the sky 3 
Aud Commerce ja 
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unching from the steey 
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Theuw led by [leaven the Crenoese, 
Unveiled the latest realin of Time; 
Where Nature’s yrandest works appear, 
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Union. 
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THINK OF OUR COUNTRY’S GLORY. 
‘Think of our country’s glory, 
All dimmed with Afric’s tears— 
Her broad flag stained and gory 
With th® hoarded guilt of years! 
Think of the frantic mother, 
Lamenting for ber child, 
Till falling lashes smother 


Ilex 


nite. Me 
Think of the prayers ascending 


cries of anguish wild: 


Yet shrieked, alas! in vain, 
When heart from heart is rending, 
Neer to be jommed again : 
Shall we behold unheeding, 

Life's holiest feelings crushed 
When woman's heart is bleeding, 
Shall woman’s yoice be hushed 

Oh, no! by every blessing, 
That Heaven to thee may len i, 
Ren 


Forget not, sister, friend ! 


mber their oppressiou— 


THE INFANT CORPSE. 
O do wot put the babe away, 
Dear mother, in that box, | pray, 
And set him by the window there, 
This cold and rainy day : 
Just see how curls his pretty hair, 
}Hiow very still bis features are ! 
You used to warn his little feet, 
And hug him up with kisses sweet, 
When he looked pale and cold ; 
Deut now in that small lien sheet, 
So stil he ites beneath its fold, 
Dear brother must indeed be cold, 
When will he lift the sleepy hid, 
By which his bright blue eyes are bid 
I long to see him wake again 
As yesterday he did, 
And then the blush his cheek will stain 
Aud his bright eves look blue again. 
Thy brother will awake, my love, 
He'll wake again in heaven above, 
And brightly beam his ventle cye, 
Where happy Spirits move 5 
In that bright world be yond the sky 


Thy 


brother ne’er will die, | 
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